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Observations occasioned by reading the attention pad Rev 


Mr. Edward Irving’s preaching. 


Reading the other day that the Caledonian Chapel, 
in which the Rev. Edward Irving preaches, was crowd- 
ed with the highest rank and fashion and talent of Lon- 
don, reminded me of a paragraph in a letter of that 
glorified saint in heaven, the Rev.George Whitefield— 
Having heard that,;more of the nobility had joined La- 
dy Huntington’ s Society, writes thus,“ Some more cor- 
enets, | hear, are like to be laid at the Redeemer’s 
feet; they glitter gloriously when set in and surround- 
ed with a crown of thorns.” 

There is certainly a more astonishing display of Al- 
mighty power. when the , pi ones of the earth are led 
to the cross of Christ, and can say with the Royal Peni- 
tent, “ Zhy law es dearer to me than thousands of gold and 
silver. For we see that not many mighty, not many no- 
ble, enlist under the banner of Christ. Their thrones, 
their kingdoms, the splendour of their stations, the high 
road to fame and popularity, through which they con- 
stantly travel, bear them far, far away from the narrow 
path that leads to eternal hie, and on the ocean of 
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life’s fleeting amusemeuts they pass, irrecoverably pass 
aside from the rivers of pleasure which flow at God's 

right hand. Not so the poor, “ not captivated by fash- 
ion’s idle glare,” not knowing “ what they shall eat, or 
what they shall drink, or where withal they shall be 
clothed, not having “ their consolation in this world,” and 
finding by daily experience that “ this world is not the 
place of their rest,” they are not led to contemplate that 
city whose builder and maker is God, and to pray for 
those durable riches, “ which neither: moth nor rust 
doth corrupt, and where thievés do not break through 
nor steal; where they shall hunger no more, neither 


5 
thirst any more; where with angels and departed 


saints they shall stand around the throne Ww orshipping 
God, and saying, Amen: Blessing, and glory, aud wis- 
dom, and thanksgiving, and honour, and power, and 
might, be unto our God forever and ever. Amen.” 

Having full scope, and full leisure for the exercise ol 
their reasoning faculties; or if they have employment, 
the wide expanse of heaven leads them to « Him who 
stretcheth out the heavens as a curtain;” and while 
they open the earth for their daily supply, they are of- 
ten enabled to comprehend the divine economy of na- 
ture and of grace, and instead of wondering that they 
should be dependent on infinite goodness for their dai- 
ly bread, they rejoice that the very state and sense of 
their dependence has led them to Nature’s God; and 
while they realize who it was that had “no certain dwel- 
ling place,nor any where to lay his sacred head” that he 
who “spake as never man spake” declared that God 
has chosen the poor of this world, who are rich in faith, 
that he has said “to the poor is the gospel preached, 
they rejoice in hope.” 

The omnipotent eye of Jehovah saw the fatal effects 
his bounty would produce, and limited the intoxicating 
draught. He saw how dazzling, how delusive, were 
the sun-beams of prosperity, and in mercy withheld 
them from the mass of mankind. “It is so natural 
(says a beautiful writer) for the best of men to forget 
themselves when brought to riches and honour, that 
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infinite wisdom, who knows best what is in us, sees a 
state of mediocrity, or even indigence, most proper for 
the heirs of heaven; and the very word, an HEIR OF 
HEAVEN is enough to balance our lot below. When Is- 
rael walked after God in a land that was not sown, then 
he was holiness to the Lord; but when Jeshuren waxed fat 
he grew forgetful of God that formed him. 

O how consoling to the real Christian is his exemp- 
tion from the snares, the temptations, and the responsi- 
bittty of wealth. ‘The disciple disdains not to be as his 
master, and rejoicing that his “ kingdom is not of this 
world” is perfectly satisfied to have his allotment fixed 
by unerring wisdom, and his heart's prayer is, “Give 
me neither poverty nor riches, feed me with food con- 
venient for me; lest 1 be full and deny thee, and say 
who is the Lord? or lest | be poor and steal, and take 
the name of my God in vain. Surely our hearts should 
throb with holy extacy when any of those whom * the 
god of this world hath blinded,” have been called with 
an holy calling to believe in Jesus; but when faith in 
his dear name is granted to the affluent and influential 
amongst men, it demands our holiest ardour of devo- 
tion and unceasing praise. E.piror. 


Remarks on the Rev. Mr. Summer‘eld’s preaching ; from 
the Democratic Press of May 3d. 


Yesterday morning it was whispered abroad that the 
Rev. Mr. Summerfield had arrived in this city, and was 
to preach in one of the Methodist churches. We re- 
ceived the information a little before 9 o’clock, and im- 
mediately went to the Union Church, where he was 
to preach.— With some difficulty we made our way in- 
to the gallery, and at length found ourselves comforta- 
bly stowed away in one of the window seats. 

As the hungry children of Israel gathered and fed 
upon the manna from heaven, showered down in the 
sandy deserts of Arabia, so pressed and thronged to- 
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gether our citizens to taste of the bread of life; and as 
the Israelites hastened in multitudes to bend their bod- 
ies and slake their thirst when Moses smote the rock, 
so did our men, women and children, crowd to the 
house of the living God, to drink of the waters of right- 
eousness, poured forth in streams copious and sp: ark- 
ling, from the lips of his servant. 

A few minutes before 10 o’clock. Mr. Summerfield 
and Mr. Sergeant ascended into the pulpit. The one 
about two or three and twenty years of age, and the 
other several years younger: both of them tnteresting- 
ly youthfal in their appearance. 

The church was crowded, and at least as many peo- 
ple went away as found admittance. ‘There were many 
listeners outside, inclining their ears in the hollow of 
their hands, to catch the sounds of the preacher’s voice. 
[t is a voice of much sweetness, mildness, and distinct- 
ness, although not of powerful compass. Its under 
tones are peculiarly soft and touching. The language 
of Mr. Summerfield is perfectly natural; there is ‘noth- 
ing forced or strained. It abounds in imagery of the 
most chaste and beautiful character, and is enriched 
with the happiest scriptural illustrations—his actions 
are appropriate and graceful. In his prayer for the 
conversion of the Heathen, and the extension of the 
lines. and the strengthening of the stakes of the Church. 
he most eloquenily invoked the blessing of God upon 
the labours of the Missionary: “ Give to !»im, (said he) 
O God, give to him the courage of the Lion, the pa- 
tience of the ox, the wisdom of the serpent, and the 
harmlessness of the dove. that thousands and tens of 
thousands of idolaters, aid millions of heathens—yea, 
so that every knee shall bow to Jesus.” His text was 
froma Psalms 122d, 6th: * Pray for the peace of Jeru- 
salem; they shall prosper that love thee.” After a 
beautiful sketch of the life of David, and the loving 
kindness of the Lord to him and to his family, and to 
the tribes which remained faithful to them, the preach- 
ow eee ae d to “py the words of the text to the 
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tion of tof which he isa member. ‘This was done 
with much foreec, fidelity, and felicity of expression. — 
We ardently wish that our memory would enable us to 
lnpress the publick with something hike a faithful rep 
resentation of this sermon; but all our faculties were 
so enchained and occupied that we despair of giviiy 
a correct idea even of our own feelings, moulded a: 
fashtoned as they were by the preacher. 

The prosperity of the Church must not be jude 
of by its numbers merely, for the mosques of the LN pO 
tor Mahomet would be found more crowded | 
places of worship occupied by the rb sic Bf of thi 
Lamb. Nor shall worldly honours be the me: 
its prosperity, although it be worthy of all hone 
that kings should be tts nursing fathers and quee e 
nursing mothers. Worldly honours should aide : 
be followe d by the C hurch. Its division into sects 
seeking after a blissful immortality, was compare “d 
the march of the tribes going to the land of Canaan 
eack tribe had a diflerent banner, but all were direct 
ing their course to the promised land. The minister 
then began to expatiate on what does constitute the 
prosperity of the Church, and first of its spirituality. 

“God (said he) is a spirit, and must be worshipped 
in spirit and in truth. Ministers of the gospel, should 
not be dealers out of words, but of bread—the bread 
of life. A zealous and an anxious minister is always 
conscious when his preac hing edifies. It does not re- 
bound upon him, but it sinks into the Leaate of his hear- 
ers like the dew of heaven into the thirsty earth.” He 
next enlarged upon purity, as one of the evidences of 
prosperity. In this part of his discourse Mr. Summer- 
field said they should bear in mind the advice of one 
of the fathers of the Church, and preach their doctrine 
and experience—their practice and discipline. ‘Tribes 
of Israel, and the followers of the ancient philosophers, 
were known by their badges and their outward orva- 
ments; but the distinguishing characteristick of a Chris- 
tian is neither badge nor outward ornaments; it resides 
in the heart, and it ts thus made known by the Found- 
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er of the Church: “ By this shall all men know that ye 
are my disciples if ye have love one to another. How 
different, how very different a scene has the Church 
too often presented. It has been as an arena; its 
members rushing upon one another like Roman gladia- 
tors. The members of the Church should be as the 
members of a family, and then “ love beameth from the 
countenance—shineth from the eyes—droppeth from 
the mouth—stirreth with the hand, and: moveth in the 
feet.” 

The preacher then enlarged upon the extension of 
its boundaries and enlargement on every side, where 
there is spirituality, as another evidence of the pros- 
perity of the Church. Speaking of the enlargement of 
the Methodist Church, he stated its increase in the last 
four years at 65,000 additional members; among these, 
said he, how many brands were plucked from the fire ; 
yet, “ Not unto us, not unto us, but unto thy name, O 
Lord, be the glory.” 

Mr. Summerfield was fifty minutes preaching, yet the 
stillness, the listening eagerness, the anxiety to hear 
was not at all abated when he had concluded his ser- 
mon. We beg to be understood as being deeply con- 
scious how imperfectly our recollection and language 
do justice to the eloquence, the style and grace fulness 
with which our eyes, and ears, and hearts, were yester- 
day delighted. 































For the Ladies’ Magaz: le 


A PRAYER. 







Condescend to guide an unestablished wanderer, 
Thou Deity of Truth, condescend to direct one whom 
the contradictions of men have led into the thorny ways 
of inextricable dilemma. Thou only art equal to the 
disentanglement; Thou who art so often arraigned, 
whose benevolence, mildness, will, wisdom, and every 


other attribute. | have seen so often mis represented. 
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Thou who art represented unkind by one, by anoth- 
er inexplicable, by another, un-uniform, inconstant, and 
variable: now depicted with the false emblem of a 
desolating sword, now with the laurel of a Creator’s tri- 
umph at the condemnation of thy own frail and fearful 
creatures. From the anarchy of these ideas, do thou 
call my sentiments into order and into rectitude.—Do 
thou, Power of Peace, Parent of Nature, and regulator 
of the heart, even when enthralled with the shackles of 
sophistry, guide me in the right way. Breathe into the 
spirit of thy inexperienced servant, O everlasting es- 
sence, that truth which surpasseth all systems. Give 
me that genuine, unadulterated devotion warm from the 
heart and obedient to its impulses. Do thou rescue me 
from the chicane of wit, the dream of dulnes, aud the 
casuistry of theoretick madmen.. Make me hencefor- 
ward to confess what I feel—to suspect what [ hear— 
examine what | see—and steadfastly to believe only 
those sentiments, whether written in volumes or spoken 
from the lips, that pourtray thee what thou art. A foe 
to controversy, father of the fatherless and friend of 
sinners :* “ the Lord, the Lord God, merciful and gra- 
cious, long suflering, and abundant in goodness and 
truth; keeping mercy for thousands, forgiving iniquity, 
and transgression, and sin, and that will by no means 
clear the guilty.” 


SCIENCE AND LEARNING——ECONOMY OF UUMAN LIFE. 


The noblest employment of the mind of man is the 
study of the works of his Creator. 

To him whom the science of nature delighteth, eve- 
ry object bringeth a proof of his God. Every thing 
that proveth it, giveth cause of adoration. 

His miad is lifted up to heaven every moment. His 
life ts one continued act of devotion. 

Casteth he lis eye towards the clouds, findeth he not 
the heavens full of his wonders; looketh he down to 
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the earth, doth not the wori proclatiua to liu, less dhan 
itpotence could not have torined tne ? 

‘¥ hile the planets perform their courses—-while the 

mm remaineth in his place—wiiic ihe comet wandereth 
through the liquid air, and returucth io iis destined 

id again, who but thy God, O man could have form- 
‘d them—what but infinite wisdom could have ap- 
pomted their laws ? 

Behold! how awful their splendonr—but they do 
not diminish—how rapid their motion; yet one runneth 
not in the way of another. 

Look down upon the earth and see her produce— 
examine her bowels and behold what they conta pn; 
hath not wisdom and power ordained the whole ? 

Who biddeth the grass to grow up—who watereth it 
at iis due seasons? Behold the ox croppeth it—the 
horse and the sheep, feed they not upon it:—who is he 
that provideth for them ? 

Who giveth increase to the corn, which thou sow- 
est—who returneth it to thee a thousand fold—who 
ripeneth for thee the olive in its time, and the grape, 
though thou knowest not the cause of it? Could the 
meanest fly create itself; or wert thou aught less than 
God, couldst thou have fashioned it ? 

‘The beasts feel that they exist; but they wonder not 
ant iL they rejoice in their ‘life, but they know not that 
shall end—each performeth its course in succession, 
nor 1s there a loss of one species ina thousand genera- 
t(:ous. 

{hou who seest the whole as admirable as its parts, 
caost thou better employ thine eyes than in tracing out 
thy Creator’s greatness in them; thy mind, than in ex- 
amining their wonders? Power and mercy are display- 
ed in their formation; justice and goodness shine forth 
is the provision that is made for them. What is the 

study of words, compared to this—in what science is 
kno\ wledge, but in the study of nature ? 
‘hen thou hast adored the fabrick, inquire into its 

. for know the earth produceth nothing but may be 
of ood to thee ? 
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Are uot food and raiment, and the remedies iv: .., 
diseases, all derived from this source alone ?>—W ho 1s 
wise then but he that knoweth it? Who hath under- 
standing but he that contemplateth it >—For the rest, 
whatever science hath most utility, whatever knowl- 
edge hath least vanity, prefer these to the others, and 
protit of them for the sake of thy neighbour. 

All other sciences are vain, all other knowledge is 
boast; lo! it is not necessary or beneficial to may; 
nor doth it make him more good, or more honest. 

Piety to thy God, and benevolence to thy fellow-crea- 
tures, are they not thy great duties? What shall teach 
thee the one like the study of his works ? What shall 
inform thee of the other like understanding thy depen- 
dencies ? 


THE DEATH OF ST. STEPHEN. 


And they stoned Stephen, calling upon God and say- 
ing, Lord Jesus receive my apart —Acts vii. 59. 
‘Let us draw near and contemplate this scene. The 


almighty Saviour has left the world, and his first mar- 
tyr is about to expire for his truth. The enemies of 
St. Stephen, hating to be reformed, have listened to his 
words with an impatience equalled only by their im- 
penitence, and are unable to resist the wisdom and the 
spirit by which he has spoken. 

Blinded by rage, and literally stopping their ears 
against the expostulating voice which would reclaim 
them to salvation, they are now rushing forward in their 
wrath to expel from their city this man, “ full of faith, 
and great in wonders and miracles.” It is a very small 
aggravation of his sufferings, that he is cast out from 
among the habitations of men, to meet death under the 
open firmament of heaven. His beloved Master has 
in the same manner suffered before him, and from that 
opening heaven has confirmed the faith of his disciple, 
by the vision of his glorious ascension. In full pras- 
pect of the joy that there awaits him, this holy man 
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shrinks pot from the hour that clothes him with immor- 
tality. No longer concerned in the changes of this 
mortal life, he is ready even at this gudden call to fin- 
ish his course with joy; exulting that by his death, as 
well as by his life, he may glorify his Saviour. 

All his cares for himself are drawn to a single point; 

and while his enemies are preparing the means of his 
destruction, he has only to commend his spirit to his 
Saviour. See he kneels; but it is not to his persecu- 
tors. He supplicates; but it is not for that vengeance 
which heaven in its justice might fearfully answer.— 
The near prospect of immortal bliss banishes from the 
heart all hatred and revenge. He is extenuating the 
crime of his murderers, and his dying supplications are 

enlisted ou their behalf. And alter this, can they yet 
proceed in their work of death? Yes, humanity has 
abjured their bosoms, and having wilfully given them- 

selves up to the influence of horrid passions, “ they 
thiols not what they do.” At this moment one might 
almost expect the very stones they are collecting. to 
cry out and reproach their obduracy. But even “this 
miracle would doubtless fail to move them. 

Throwing aside their garments, they lay them at the 
feet of that infatuated zealot whose youthful aspect 
should bespeak ihe ardour of generous sensibility and 
high-minded sympathy. But though young in years, he 
is mature in the cruelty of his intolerant purpose, and 
hesitates not to stand forth a voluntary accomplice in 
their guilty design. And now formed in inglorious ar- 
ray. they commence the tragick deed. The meek and 
unotfending victim is dreadfully assailed ;—yet no emo- 
tion of complaint or reproach agitates his tranquillized 
bosom. Patient, silent, unrepining, he receives the 
quick repeated blows, as the messenger of a painful 
death. Were he thus expiring amidst animating plaud- 
its and cheering acclamations, surrounded by pomp 
and circumstance, and enthusiastic admiration, this 
composure might be the result of ambitious courage 
or earthly pride ; ; but hated, despised, reviled, and 
scorned, truly he is sustained by celestial strength. 
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At length the frail bonds of life are severing, and he 
is fast yie elding under the inflictions of brutal violence. 
there! he bas sunk to the earth ! His Saviour has in- 
deed received his spirit! ‘The Christian martyr sleeps! 
Fail, illustrious and highly privileged Saint! to whom 
it is first permitted to follow thy Redeemer in a cruel 
exit, by impious hands. 

Who does not envy the sublimity of thy righteous 
death? But thou shalt not be alone in thy blessed con- 
secration of thyself to him who died for thee. In pro- 
phetick foresight | behold a “ noble army of martyrs,” 
who like thee shall be * slain for the word of God, and 
for the testimony which they hold”—like thee, *faith- 
ful unto death, they shall receive from their Saviour a 
crown of life—The enemies of St. Stephen, having 
killed the body, have nothing more that they can do.” 
Will not returning thought melt them into tears of re- 
gret and acts of atonement ? No; with demoniack ex- 
ultation they resume their garments, thinking, with ap- 
plauding and congratulating Saul, that they “ have ver- 
ily done God service.” In sullen and wrathful joy, 
their bosom still heaving with rancorous animosity, 
they return to their own city; and even conscience has 
stilled it scorpions, reserving to a more dreadful hour 
to raise its upbraiding voice. 

’ That miserable youth accompanies their guilty steps. 
Nothing softened by his participation in this cruel work, 
he hurries forward exceedingly inflamed with wrath, to 
demand new victims to his fury. Wretched, deluded 
man! If the scene which he has just left has not awa- 
kened an emotion of piety in his heart, reason will in 
vain address him, and nothing short of a voice from 
heaven will bring him back to humanity, or curb the 
vengeance of bis ‘unrelenting spirit. 

Let us not go with him to those further scenes of 
disgraceful violence which he eagerly meditates. Let 
us not go with him from house to house, and from city 
to city, in quest of innocent blood. Rather let us re- 
turn to that scene where death, robbed of its terrors, 
has ceased to be victorious—where the righteous man 
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yeaceful in his last end, bas found the blessed reward 
of those who die in the Lord. We are not now ap- 
proaching a spectacle of pageantry and state, where 
worldly pomp and splendour have sought a momenta- 
ry triumph over man’s last enemy. Weare not ap- 
proaching that more affecting exhibition of becoming 
and respectiul sorrow, wheves in the calm abode of do- 
mestick quiet, “the good man meets his fate.” No 
gorgeous canopy—no splendid couch is here. Even 
those appropriate means and appliances of comfort 
with which respect and affection fondly soothe the 
mortal hour, are not here permitted to have place.— 
The saint has fallen on the mstruments of his death, 
and a bed of stones supports the body they have 
bruised. 

The friends of the holy man are now taking the 
place of his dire enemies, and hearts of flesh animate 
the bosoms which surround the lifeless body. Among 
those who with anxious yet melancholy step press for- 
ward, | see many of whom the world is not worthy, and 
who are soon destined to follow in martyrdom the 
friend they deplore. ‘They who “ count not their own 
lives dear unto death,” who rejoice to suffer in the 
cause of their Redeemer, are yet penetrated with deep 
sorrow for their brother who has gone before them.— 
The faithfulness of bis life and the immortality of his 
hope, abate nothing from their grief for the cruelty and 
violence which have pursued him to a shameful death ; 
and the christian tenderness of their bosoms breaks 
forth in great lamentations. But not like their agony 
of grief and distress is the expression which lingers 
upon the features of the martyr. His is not the mere 
eloquence of a daantless soul, speaking from a silent 
countenance, forthe whole council of his persecutors 
have already confessed its superhuman resplendance 
when “ they beheld his face like the face of an angel.” 
His is the inspired foretaste of celestial peace—the 
lofty and consoling animation of an immortal victory. 
It ig a heavenly radiance, which, in the calm aspect of 
his features, and the sacred comvosure of his whole 
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frame, reflects the bright exultation of his glorified 
spirit. 

"Gently and affectionately these devout men raise 
their brother from his couch of stones. With emula- 
ting officiousness they support his unconscious frame. 
In deep and indignant sorrow they mark the wounds 
by which it has been mangled. Alternately they mois- 
ten his hands, his face, and his feet, with their tears : 
and at length, after.long protracted offices of melan- 
choly attention they carry hini to his burial. “ Looking 
for the general resurrection in the last day and the life 
of the world to come.” They have committed his 
body to the ground, and earth shall mingle with earth, 
ashes with ashes. dust with dust, “ until at the second 
coming of our Lord Jesus Christ in glorious majesty to 
judge the world, the earth and the sea shall give up 
their dead, and the corruptible bodies of those who 
sleep in him shall be-changed and made like unto his 
most glorious body. 

#The melancholy tribute has now been paid to their 
departed friend. Their grief is soothed into sadness, 
and with reflections too large for distinct conception, 
they return in silence to their path of duty in an un- 
grateful world. The pious work which affection bas 
performed, is not without its reward; and in glowing 
prospect they anticipate the hour when, having finish- 
ed their course here in faith, they shall rise to be united 
to their glorified Lord, who has forewarned them in this 
world of afflictions, tribulations, and cruel death, but 
has promised them, in the world to come, life ever- 
lasting —Chrestian Journal. 


ADDRESS 
From the Editor of the Ladies’ Magazine, to her Patrons 
and Friends, and the Publick. 


The pleasing and delightful employ ment of writing 
for the Ladies’ Magazine, i is nearly accomplished—this 
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number closes the volume: The motive that induced 
the attempt is recorded in heaven; is registered in the 
« hooks of remembrance for them that feared the Lord, 
and that thought upon his name.” This sacred truth. 
in connexion with the consciousness of performing an 
imperative duty to my God, and to my tellow beings, 

ives to my soul another beam of light from the throne 
of Jehovah ; and though the result is very short of my 
expectation, owing to the very great number of religious 
Publications, and my inattention to an early application 
to obtain agents and subscribers in the different cities 
and towns of the United States. In confirmation of this 
[ would just observe, that, with two exceptions, I have 
made application to no other place than Providence, 
Boston, Andover, ‘Taunton, Bristol and Newport, which 
is a circumstance perhaps unprecedented in a periodi- 
cal publication. Like [srael’s darling babe,} committed it 
to the winds and waves of life's flowing ech and watch- 
ed its safety, at humble distance, unperceived only by the 
eye of heaven, to the rising and the ebbing tide, in per- 
fect confidence that if it was for the glory of God and 
the good of his cause, it would prosper, ifnot—it would, 
it ought to, sink. 

Anxiety however, is lost in the heart cheering thought, 
that the Omnipotent Being, who is to decide my future 
final destiny, has said to ‘female exe rtion, “ She: hath 
alone what she could,” and was always graciously pleas- 
ed to encourage their religious and moral duties; in 
proof of this, he gave to a female the highest eulogium 
that was ever given to human character; with a di- 
vine command, ‘hat * wheresoever the gospel should 
be preached, her grateful offering should be told for a 
imemorial of her.” Infinite wisdom would not have 
perpetuated even this affectionate mark of respect, but 
fior infinitely wise purposes ; and it speaks to us in un- 
questionable language. “The same voice that once 
spake on earth now speaks from heaven. Charge 
them \vho are rich in this world, that they may be rea- 
dy to give, and glad to distribute; laying up in store 
for then aselves,a good foundation against the time to 
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come that they may attain eternal life. Be merciful ac- 
cording to thy power. If thou hast much.give plenteously. 
If thou hast iittle, do thy diligence gladly to give of that 
little ; for so gatherest thou thyself a good reward in the 
day of necessity. He that hath pity upon the poor lend- 
eth unto the Lord; and look what he layeth out it shail 
be paid him again. Honour the Lord with thy substance ; 
so shall thy barns be filled with plenty.” It is true 
we cannot pour the costly and precious ointment 
on the Saviour’s sacred head. It is now surrounded 
with ineffable glory; but he has graciously youch- 
safed to say of those kind offices which were done for 
his sake, * Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the 
least of these my brethren ye bave done it unto me.” 
If such im port ance, if divine commendation, is attached 
to our feeding the hungry, and clothing the naked, shall 
not those efforts which are made to elorify God by aid- 
ing in the distribution of his sacred words and the ed- 
ucation of those who may go forth asheralds of the cross, 
end preach his glorious Gospel to all nations, meet the 
divine plaudit ? And shall it not awaken in our souls, 
an ardent desire to be of that happy number who im- 
prove every talent to the glory of God and the goed, of 
mankind ; shall we not endeavour to aid in the distri- 
bution of the bread of life—the everlasting gospel ? 
Shall those dear missionaries who relinquish home, and’ 
friends,and all the comforts of theirnative land,to spread 
that Gospel, to preach Kedemption to the people “ who 
sit in darkness” experience none of our favours ? Shall 
we withhold our aid from the Education Society ? O for- 
bid it thou gracious author of all benevolent institutions, 
and grant that we may fill the pillow of death with 
the fragrance of our christian graces, and find consola- 
tion in the hour of our departure from this world, in the 
blissful thought, that we have contributed “ to the fur- 
therance of thy Gospel” the glorious foundation of hu- 

man hope; and assisted in the education of those who 
shall ere long, proclaim thy pardoning love and mercy. 

It is really affecting to a contemplative mind, to ob- 
serve how our heay enly parent accommodates his de- 
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signs (if! may so speak) to our convenience. He hatu 
determined that his “ glory shall be revealed : for the 
mouth of the Lord hath spoken it—Prepare ye the way 
of the Lord; make straight in the Desert a high way for 
our God. The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in 
the eyes of all nations, and all the ends of the earth shall 
see the salvation of God. To this end, he hath been 
graciously pleased to dispose the hearts of bis servants 
to devise means adapted to.such a result ; every reli- 
gious publication that speaks redemption’s healing mer- 
cies, that asseris, that “ there is no name given under 
heaven, whereby we can be saved, but by Jesus Christ” 
only, is amessenger of love, that helps to build his spir- 
itual kingdom; consequently all who encourage those 
labours of love, by subscribing for them and circulating 
them, areas truly engaged in the divine cause as if they 
were the editors. “ There must be pins as well as pil- 
lars in the temple of God.” 

The great head of the Church demands only the im- 
provement of our talents ; and those who cannot place 
in the sacred treasure, more than two mites, may 
secure his everlasting approbation. It is the prin- 
ciple that consecrates*the action ; if we do allin our 
power “ to build up the waste places of Zion,” we act 
as rational, intelligent, responsible candidates for an 

Ynterminable existence ; and. in accordance withthe will 
of our adorable Saviour, “ who for our sakes became 

oor, that we through his poverty might be made rich.” 
if we obeyed the divine command, “ To do good and 
to distribute, forget not, for with such sacrifices God is 
~ well pleased ;” or do good according to our power,not a 
ortion of the habitable globe would be without bibles, 
without churches, or without pastors.—Universal na- 


ture would learn to join in delightful ascriptions of 


praise, 


«To him whose temple is all space, 
Whose altar, earth, sea, skies 

One chorus let all beings raise, 

All nature’s incense rise.” 
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And distant nations would exclaim, “ How beautiful 
upon the mountains are the feet of him who bringeth 
good tidings, that publisheth peace: that bringe th 
good tidings of good, that publisheth salvation; that 
saith unto Zion thy God reigneth.” God inmercy grant 
that neither the writer nor the reader of this may feel 
the heart-rending pang of regret which arises from a 
consciousness of having left undone those things which 
he ought to have done” nor sigh at the awful recollec- 
tions of how little we have done to the glory of God, 
how little we have attended to the sacred command, 
« Whether ye eat or drink, or whatsoever ye do, do all 
to the glory of God.” O may we be able daily to say 
with the blessed Mary, * My soul doth maguily the 
Lord and my spirit hath rejoiced i in God the Saviour; 
And with the sweet singer of Israel, « Thy law 1s dearer 
to me than thousands of gold and silver. 

It is delightful to see the variety of religious publica- 
tions now circulating from shore to shore, almost to 
earth’s remotest bourids. The Christian horizon shines 
resplendent with them, the Christian’s heart is enlight- 
ened, and animated by them, and prays and hopes that 
all the families of the earth will read in them, the 
astonishing results that flow from the circulation of the 
glorious, the everlasting Gospel. O may their united 
influence spread over the world till all shall come to 
the knowledge ofthe Lord. And when the Ladies’ Mag- 
azine shall be discontinued, as it must be, partly on ac- 
count of secular concerns, &c. &c. may it be succeeded 
by some new work and by an abler pen. 

If ithad been the will of my heavenly parent to 
have released me from the business and needful con- 
cerns of this mortal life and granted me the exclusive, 
the exalted privilege of devoting every moment of it to 
his glorious'cause and divine service ; to have obtain- 
ed by my humble efforts an addition, however small, to 
the funds of the Bible, the Missionary, and the Educa- 
tion Societies, and the dear interesting Israelites, | 
should have rejoiced and most cheerfully adopt the 
sentiments of the now glorified Watts. 
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+————{(Fuiston, the world’complwins of me 
Phat | shoald shun their crowds and flee 
Visits and noise, and company 
oe ae ae 
‘iy trrend —The iark dwells in her nest, 


ae he | | j j 
Lill she ascends the skies, 


An? in my closet | could rest, 

*Tillto the heavens | rise. 

Or should the towers of Windsor. or White-Hall 
Sprei id Open their inviting gates, 


f would obey the royal call, but short should be my stay 


ea diviner service wait to employ my 
icdeiheidas athome, and better fill the day.” 


The time that | have devoted to my heavenly father 
in writing, has been remarkably blessed to my soul. 
Though | have shared largely in the loving kinduess of 
the Lord. I never so tully realize d his divine presence 
as this last and almost happiest | year of my liie. And 
the periodical works. which | have received in ex- 
change have greatly aided in making the « Divine good- 
ness pass belore me.”——Yes—the triumph of grace— 
the returning Israel of God, and the mmprovement of 
literature, has passed in sweet review ; And the dear 

children whom America and the other nations of the 
vorld hold in their maternal arms, and parental inspec- 
tion for education in the sacred nursery of Sabbath 
Schools, &c. &c. has almost kindied my gratitude to en- 
thusiastick rapture. Nor have | failed to rejoice in 
ihat display of gratitude and affection which has been 
shewn to our nation’s guest. exhibiting in a compre- 
hensive view the unrestrained spirit of national freedom 
and independence ; God grant that his transition may 
be from the transient glories of this world, to the inef- 
fable glories of eter: nal day. 

To those gentlemen from whom I have received their 
highly interesting and valuable publications especial- 
ly those whose “benevolent hearts led them to open 
subscription papers for the Ladies Magazine, and to 
the lady who edits the Casket, I beg leave to say | am 
truly sorry that it is not in my power to subscribe for 
them all, not only for their intrinsick excellence ve 
heautifal variety, but because every subscriber aids | 
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promoting the glorious cause for which they are pub- 
lished. Bhs 

i sincerely hope that the imperative duty, the infin- 
ite obligation Christians are under to * build up each 
other in the most holy taith,” to advance the cause ol 
our adorable Saviour, will induce them to patronize 
ali the institutions and publications which are calculs- 
ied for that purpose. ‘To them and to a generous pub- 
lick | wouid beg leave to commend the Ladies Maga- 
zine, that the sacred motive which inspired them may 
be fulfilied, and may the prayers of those who are ben- 
efitted by them arise to heaven in their behalf as ine 
cense, and bring down upon them the blessings they 
have endeavoured to circulate, even the divinely sooth- 
ing promises and consolations of the word of God, 

1 would before I close this address acknowledge the 
indulgent kindness of the literary publick who have so 
generously spread the mantle of charity over the little 
blossom of hope, nor once suffered the fatal shait of 
criticism to cross its pages ; but acting under the influ- 
ence of that benevolence which generally character- 


izes their conduct to our sex, 


“* Been to its faults a little blind, 
And to its virtues ever kind.”’ 


And to the ladies of whom I now respectfully take 
leave, receive my most cordial thanks for your kind 
»atronage.—Y our kind and affectionate wishes for the 
success of this labour of love still vibrate on my en- 
raptured ear. ‘The high responsibility in which we 
stand, and the infinite obligations we are under to our 
adorable Saviour, calls loudly upon us to encourage 
whatever may tend to “magnify his sacred law and 
make it honourable, to the name of Jesus through earth’s 
wide domain ; happily for us, with the beloved Mary, 
we may stand at the door of the sepulchre and behold 
the Christian triumph.—But this is not all of duty—She 
must obey the divine command,” Jesus saith unto her, 
Mary, go to my brethren and say unto them, I ascend 
unto them, I ascend unto my Father and vour Father- 
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to my God and your God.” The same duty devolves 
on christians in all ages. "We must not be content 


with reading the words of eternal life, or satisfied with 
the idea that it is the exclusive privilege of an angel or 
men to present itto a benighted world, but we must 
participate in the blessed. the sacred privilege of aid- 
wg in the distribution of it. What action of our lives 
will bear any comparison with those which are conson- 
ant to the divine commands? To diffuse the sacred 

volume which is the foundation of our hopes, a “ light 
to our feet and a lantern to our path,” is the means > of 
collecting the effulgent rays of God’s eternal approba- 
tion io our hearts as to their centre, to live in the light 
of his countenance while here and obtain remission of 
our sing and admittance to the realms of glory. 


EDITORIAL REMARKS. 


At a very early period in life my mind was so sol- 
emnly pressed with the sacredness of the sabbath, 
that | could not attend to w orldly concerns, unless the 
dispensations of heaven made it a duty without the 
most paintal sensations, and happily for me it was not 
really necessary. ‘To my dear indulgent mother I com- 
municated my feelings, obse rving at the same time that 
I would most chee rfully devote six days to the family if 
they would relinquish all claim to my society, except 
at my meals and family concerns on the sabbath; to 
this they readily assented and my dear sister most wil- 
lingly agreed. 

And now my happiness seemed to take its first date, | 
prepared my chamber, selected my books, and begun 
a course of sacred history. The six days cares and 
business were lost in the sweet anticipation of Sunday, 
and with the divine service of the sanctuary and my 
delightful retreat, | enjoyed 


‘ 


“ The soul’s calm sunshine and the heartfelt joy.’ 
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And when the glorious light of day was departing, and 
gave the ; appropriate hour of meditation, of reflection, 
rf realized my privileges, | renewedly dedicated my fu- 
ture sabbaths to my heavenly parent; Yes, said my 
grateful heart, | will dedicate to thee, O thou who made 
the Sabbath for thy rebel children, all those that thou 


wilt indulge me with. 


Lord in thy Sabbaths there’s supreme delight, 
With joy sincere I hail their lov’d return. 


In those happy seasons | used to write the texts of the 
day, with as many observations as might give a general 
idea of the sermon. The following text is take n from 
the manuscript copy, written at that time : Ah how 
sweet was the employment, to return from the sanctua- 
ry to blest retirement, and record the gracious words 
which flowed from the volume of inspiration and the 
enlightened understanding of a truly evangelical 
preacher. I did not not envy the head that wore adia- 
dem, nor the heart that throbbed with rapture at the 
syren voice of worldly pleasure. Could | communicate 
in the least degree the satisfaction resulting from this 
practice and spending the Sabbath in dev otional read- 
ing, writing and retirement, 1 am almost certain it 
would be generally adopted. It is replete with hap- 
piness, it induces consideration, a habit of reflecting, 
brings all the powers and faculties of the mind into 
proper subordination, fills the soul with conscious joy, 
and on review, substantiates that peace which the 
world can neither give nor take away. 

The text is from the first chapter of Jonah, sixth 
verse, “ So the ship master came unto him, and said 
unto him, what meanest thou, O sleeper? Arise, and 
call upon thy God, ifso be that God wi!l think upon 
us, that we perish not. 

Lhe sermon was prefaced by the five preceding 
verses, which inform us that Jonah being apprehen- 
sive of the evils which might befall him from announc- 
ing the destruction of Nines rah, “ ‘hat great city,” fled 
or rather embarked on board a vessel which he vain. 
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ly hoped wouid convey bim from that God who is eve ry 
where present. ‘The preacher then stated the folly and 
in consistency of Jonah’s conduct; his inconsisteucy 
that he feared man more than God ; his folly iu think- 
ing himself secure, and i endeavouring to flee from 
the presence of the Lord, as did Adam, and beyond 
his reach, whose command ies had broken, so that he 
sought the sides of the ship,as being a more safe and 
pea ceful retreat. It was observed that though he was 
the createst sinner on board, he was ignorant of the 
storm which threatened the destruction of the ree : 
that while the mariners, the voor heathens around him 

were calling upon their gods, this “Hebrew, this pro- 





h ly true God, was asleep—a state, in 
wich :t was to be feared, too many were, namely, in 
@ state of carnal security, being asicep as to the ap- 


prehension of any danger, though surrounded by that 
which was most alarming ; for the world, of which 
the ship was astriking representation, like that ves- 
sel, was suflering in storms and tempests, and finally 
be desiroyed by that fiery tempest which is coming 
upon it. 

As passengers in this vessel, which is fast sailing to 
ihe boundless shores of eternity, we were intreated 
not to go down into the sides of it, that is, not to dive 
into the the riches, business, or pleasures of the world, 
so as to endanger our happiness and inake it expedient 
for us to be cast overboard for the safety of the ship, 
and advised by weighty and powerful arguments.*not 
to go beyond the cries of our suffering friends and fel- 
low beings upon whom the storms of rade ersily blew, 
not to follow his ex: ample who had deafened his ears 
to the cries of the affrighted mariners, and whose hands 
were folded in peaceful slumbers when they ought 
to have been assisting them to lighten the ship and 
prepare it to stand the dreadful cale. 

It was observed that notwithstanding Jonah was 
aemeap> 2 and in lis own imagination perfec ctly safe, yet 
the tempest raged with unre mitting violence, and ‘his 
danger was unspeakably great, his state was emble- 
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matieal of sinners, who were sleeping in an infiitely 
more dangerous storm. 

‘The effects of sin on the soul, were supposed to be 
similar to that which opium has on the mind ; that it 
lulls and procures a short oblivion to those pains a con- 
ai sense of which,would,without the hope of pardon- 
ing mercy, deprive us of our reason: ‘That though it 
saree ‘da momentary forgetfulsess, it did not lessen 
the danger. The sermon was closed with an earnest 
exhortation to reflect with that solemnity which the 

subject required, upon expectation with regard to a fu- 
tire state, whether we were probably to be inmates of 
that place of woe darkened by the blackness of sin, 

eid echoing with the horrour of ceaseless blasphemies, 
or admitted to that heaven where alleluias, repeated 
alleluias resound through the endless, endless, ages of 
eternity, where, * with angels and arch-angels, and wi 
all the: company of heaven,” we shall unite in as Ue 
tions to him who hatlr redeemed us with his most pre- 
cious blood. to the Father, and the Divine Spirit, one 
God, without end. 


There are no Sermons that more clearly demon- 
strate “the power of God and the wisdom of God,” 
than those which appeal to our reason and our under- 
standing ; our heavealy father demands a rational ser- 
vice. “My son give me thy heart,” consequently it 
becomes the indist pensible dut y of the preacher of the 
gospel, to display the ¢ gospel criterion to his audience, 
so perfectly and so p! lainly, that not an individual, who 
“hath ears to hear” but can decide at once whether 
God or the world has possession of his heart, and it is 
to such statement, such decided doctrine, as proves the 
divine assertion, “ He thatis not for me is against me,” 
that the Almighty has granted the success of his g0s- 
pel, Jesus Christ being ‘the chief corner stone. It is 
this which attracts the mind from its vain pursuits, 


look to Jesus, to consider their laiter end. and to real- 











376 


ze that Now ts the accepted time, now is the day of salva- 
tion.” To compare time with interminable existence, 
and the different abodes of the righteous and the wick- 
ed. °Tis this will lead to close examination, and the 
soul in full view of its immortality will be constrained 
io pray for divine light to direct him, and infinite love 
to secure his salvation, and finally grant him admit- 
tance to his blissful presence : ; 
* What can awake us, unawak’d by this.” 

An offended judge condescending to send ambassa- 
dours to offer terms of reconciliation to “ beseech us in 
Christ’s stead to be reconciled to God.” To admon- 
ish us to consider how short the time is in which we 
can “lay hold on the hope set before us in the Gos- 
pel,” how vain it is for us to look for any other founda- 
tion on which to build our hopes of future blessedness, 
than that whichis already laid ; how infinitely worse 
than vain to expect that “rest which remains for the 
people of God, when so far from ‘ glorifying him in our 
souls and bodies’ we have forgotten him days without 
number ;” and instead of lighting our light so to shine 
that others seeing our rood Ww orks may giorify him, we 
have lived in conformity to the world in direct opposi- 
tion to the divine command, * Be not conformed to the 
world.” 

Blessed Jesus, “ we thank thee for our redemption, 
and for all the blessings of this life—we thank thee 
that thou liast ‘instituted and ordained ministers who 
shun not to declare the whole counsel of God;” And 
that so many of thy frail and erring creatures have 
been thus privilege ‘d to hear the Gos pel in its purity, 
that no human or modern innovations have clouded 
those blessed “scriptures which were written for our 
learning.” But that + Jesus Christ and him crucified.” 
The finished work of the cross, the unalterable law of 
Jehovah, his rightful claim and our duty have been the 
subjects of eac h sacred sabbath. 

And these are the subjects calculated to arrest the 
traveller in his wayward course and lead iis thoughts to 
heaven. 
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SUNDAY EVENING. 


Now is finished another of thy probationary days 
the evening is far advanced, and soon, very soon, will 
the deepening sh:.des of night prevail; soon must thou 
retire to rest, and in thy slumber lie almost as sense- 
less as when thou art deposited in a bed of dust. O 
reflect before the solemn period comes, upon what is 
required of thee, and see that thou perform thy duty 
with devotion and gratitude. Rejoice that thou art 
permitted to adore, to love and serve thy heavenly 
benefactor—that day on day successiveiy arises to 
thee, while thy superiours in wisdom, and in knowl- 
edge and every virtue, are cut down as the opening or 
full blown flower, that thou hast time to ask for the for- 
giveness of thy sins, while others slide into futurity 
immediately thoughtless and unprepared. Where- 
fore, are days, months and years given thee? Why is 
thy existence prolonged ? 


%> 


** "His smiling mercy gives the added hour. 


And to the lengthened space bequeaths the power of 
doing good. O may | exert that power, knowing that 
beyond my abilities the supreme arbiter of my fate 
will not demand; may every anxious care be hushed 
in the blessings that surround me and when my frail 
heart presumes to form a_ wish incompatibie with thy 
divine will, O author of every perfect gift dc thon gra- 
ciously transfer that wish to those immutable objects 
which can never deceive their dependants. » And now 
«into thy hands I commend my spirit,” humbly beseech- 
ing thy divine guidance throughout this mortal life, and 
finally an allotment in thy heay enly kingdom. 


Jesus my soul’s desire, my earnest prayer, 
Is to be under thy protecting care. 

Freedom to gain from each deluding ill, 
And strict conformity to thy blest will 

is all I ask. O grant me this kind heaven, 


And let me fee) my every sin forgiven. 
Epitor. 


18 
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From Zivon’s Kk rald. 
THE NATION'S GUEST. 


It is not my province, neither have I ability to calcu- 
late upon the amount of good, which may result to our 
highly favoured country, from the much desired visit of 
General La Fayette. To the Church of (vist it bas 
an important bearing, and wri upon the ta let of 
the christian’s heart, in inde! ble characters, ti > as- 
sertion of our Saviour: “The children of this w rid 
are wiser in their generation than the childre: of 
light.” The superlative wisdom, sound policy, id 
heartfelt gratitude dis played in the reception, eni -r- 
iainment. and addresses of a thankful people to « w 
Nation’s Guest, tasuics the peace and safety of « ir 
happy country (as far as human means can) by exc t- 
ing a spirit of emulation in her youthful sons, a." ¢ (1- 
tivating the laurel of fame, till every branch shall b. or 
forits motto, “ La Fayerre!” The armour of defer «« 
will accumulate impenetrable thickness, from the e- 
collection of his early heroism ; and the judicious z: al 
and general joy display ed on the arrival of him who in 
the people delight to honour, will increase the lo: e 
of freedom, aiid strengthen the arm to repel the inva 
der of her liberty. Nor is this all, the honour and 
grateful attention of the country whose emancipation 
he assisted to eflect, must awaken the Christian, and 
excite in his mind the comparison between the honours 
rendered unto him who volunteered his life to save our 
country, and Him who died to save a ruined world. To 
the one, the united voice of gratitude and joy 1s ex- 
pressed “from the infant of days to the man of grey 
hairs”—to the other, partial praise, cold, formal, life- 
less devotion! May the frequent scenes eal represen- 
tations of the powers and energies of the human mind, 
and the high tone or standard to which human fe eling 
can be raised, and the sweet union of hearts and vot- 
ces which still vibrate on the hero’s ear, “ Welcome, 
welcome to our native shores,” induce us to cast off 





















that * fear of man which is a snare,” and cheerfully pay 
tribute where tribute is due; cheerfuily “render 
unto Cesar the things ‘which are Cesar’s, and unto 
God the things that are God’s.” We now have every 
stimulus ; the “dreadfal stigma of enthusiasm is disarm 
ed of its sting ; for the free bora sons of America have 
found by experience that words and actious are whol- 
ly inadequate to express the love and gratitude they 
owe to him who fought their battles ‘and sustained 
their cause. And doubtless the world will repay 
with interest our attention to their r: rapturous and 
high toned voice of gratitude to the genius of liberty 
and from their own experience of ils all potent effe te 
when propelled by obligation to a nan whom they es- 
teem but little lower than the angels, feel themselves 
under an imperative necessity of acknowledging that 
allthe energies of our nature, all the powers of our 
minds, the most fervent and zealous devotion of our 
whole lives, fall infinitely short of the debt of love we 
owe to Him who hath given his life for our ransom, and 
opened the kingdom of heaven for our admittance ; 
and when, from sweet accordant voices and sacred har- 
mony, they shall sing 


“O for this love, let rocks and hills, 


Their lasting silence break ; 


And all harmonious human tongues 
Their Saviour’s praises speak.” 


Their hearts will dilate with joy unfolt before, paren 
the acrimony that calls ardency of spirit a degree 
of fanaticism, shall be lost in the sweet sentence i 
“See how these christians love one another.” And 
the bond of our union, which is now drawn closer by 
the heart-cheering sense of a moral display of Mielec 
al powers, induce them to wish they were not ouly * al- 
most, but altogether” such as are passing onward to 
bliss eternal, to happiness interminable. Nil we 
shall no longer dread the stigma of de votees or yee 
siasts ; for they have felt the claims of heroick virtue, 
and as far as human power permits, they live fuiftiled 
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those clays. America, actuated by one spirit, hath 
diffused the general joy, and given the sacred impulse 
toall her free born sons. Now they can form a more 
just and adequate idea of what the “ Nations of the 
earth who sit in darkness” feel, when the heaven-sent 
Missionary sounds the Gospel trumpet, and proclaims 
“liberty to the captive, the opening of the prison to 
them that are bound,” and a “ Saviour nigh unto all 
that call upon bim”—a Deliverer not only from tempo- 
ral slavery, bat from eternal destruction. Now they will not, 
they ca nnot conse ientiously impede or damp ‘the heart- 
felt rapture of the christian, when the mighty power of 
God is displayed, and the great Head of the Church 
calls his servants fo behold "him as the Lord, gracious 
and merciful, reviving his work, and “ calling his sous 
from far. and his daugh iters from the ends of the earth,” 
to bestow upon them. pot temporal but eternal freedom. 
Periicps there never was a period in which the powers 
of the human mind were more clearly developed to 
their possessor: and many, I doubt not, are surprised 
at seeing love and gratitude so universally combined 
in one common cause. The name La Fayerrte iIn- 
spires its thousands with one uniform wish for his hapjnr- 
ness, as if the inhabitants of our bappy country had 
but one soul. And will the result of his visit add to 
our triumph ? [t will. Christians will henceforth con- 
sider how backward they have been in calling into re- 
quisition the powers and faculties of their minds in 
the service of Him who gave his life for their ransom ; 
and the consideration will lead them to unite with 


heart and voice in the angelick anthem; * ‘Thou art 
worthy, O Lord, to pai ive honour and aon thanks- 
giving and praise ; for thou hast redeemed us out of 


every nation and kindred and people.” They will, 
fearless of “the world’s dread laugh,” follow the 
world’s example in proportioning thei zeal and ardour to 
the magnitude of the object who inspires it. And the world, 
comparing the Christian’s prospect and the hope set 
before him with their own, will no longer brand fervent 
zeal and ardent piety with the sentence of « zeal with- 









361 


out knowledge ;” but. reflecting upon the giowing sen- 
timent, the lively sensations of th € ir own heart, to b ar 
who aided in preventing slavery’s galling chain, ai 

in gaining their country: freedom, which is only =y a 
season, wonder bow tb 1ey can be so heartless and so 
cold in their devotion. 

Yo aid in our country’s cause has been the privilege 
of thousands; but to concentrate the affections of a 
whole nation, exclusively belongs to Was#ineron and 
La Faverre. When at some distant period the laurel 
of Fame drops from his animated brow to adorn his 
sepulchre, and entwine the wreath of glory on the pa- 
ges of his biographer, may he receive ‘the pal n of vie- 
tory and the crown of immortality. Hisname will de- 
seend from generation to generation, encircled with 
liberty and love of freedom, and while one universal 
sigh responsive from every heart, that he is called to 
pay the debt of nature, it will be absorbed ii: gratiiude 
to God that such an example has blessed the world 
and shone with unsullied and unrivalled lustre in the 
American horizon.—Epiror or Lapies’ Macazine. 

. Vewnort, Oct. 5, 1824. 








































From Brown's Sunday Thoughts. 





ON THE RESURRECTION, 


Long could not death in weak imprisoning bands, 
‘Impossibie) the Lord of life detain ; 
Nor the vain priestly seal, nor Roman watch. 

Pick’d veterans, b> sure of stoutest heart, 

No doubt inspected too by mingling spies 
Of Jewish zealots. curious or. the event, 
"| he priests, themse ls es, p er} laps, or trusted friends) 
Avaitless all; th’ appointed dard day’s morn, 
First of the week) had scarce unbarr’d the skies, 
5 from the etherial portal downward sped 

Th’ Archangel, on commission vast, dismiss'd 

From sovereign justice satisfied to loose, 

in full display of due, jadicial form, 

Our law freed surety. With his presence mov'd 
Earth, awed, and trembling fer her guilty sons, 
Deep at her centre quak’d : while from the tomb, 
Back in resentiul look, the ponderous sione 
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He roll'd: and on it with terriffick sti 
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Sat sternly passive, full in dreadful view : 
Like light’ning shone his visage, and his robes 
Of heavenliest lustre foil’d the unsullied snow. 
Where are the dauntless guards ? Convulsed with feas 
Allshivering, struck to earth like lifeless men ! 
Not so, weak Mary, (woman strong in faith, 
Shall shame a host oi trembling infidels.) 
Ah happy females! as by woman first 
Came mortal woe, so tidings now of life, 
To Eve’s recovered sons, ye first shall bear 
In risen Jesus. Lo! the Lord appears 
Before the rest, to favour’d Magdalene ; 
(Oft finds the guiltiest sinner signal grace) 
Then to the eleven, on their sad first day’s eve 
Met all for prayer, convincive to the test, 
Of sight and touch. Full forty blissful days 
Conversing was he seen ; revealing laws 
Of bis new kingdom when his little flock, 
To Bethany he led, ascending thence 
With words of blessing, visibly to heaven, 
So to return again to waiting saints. 
Hail morn! more blissful than Creation’s light. 
When Jesus rase ! accomplishing a work. 
In man’s redemption, happier than his birth. 
The sweeter sabbath may I rise to hail! 
To sing thy honours, znd reprove a world 
Forgetful of its Saviour! O what pangs 
My secret thoughts have felt! the griefs to view 
Of slighted Zion ; in the hallowed rest 
Of Christ, dishonoured! Now let pity move, 
(Let large philanthropy for erring Man) 
Jo win the wanderer from the path of death. 
And thou dear spirit of God! so wont to bless 
The Day of Jesus, quicken with thy power 
The sin dead soul, regenerate by thy word : 
0! Teacher, friend and comforter of saints, . 
Smile on my work of heart-felt charity ; | 
That to thy influence, some at least—some breast 
May melt, and angels taste a new caused joy. 
Christ’s holy piigrim wakes ! a brother’s voice 
Alarms thee, ’tis thy duty, friendships call ! 
Break from thy temperate rest of nature pure. 
Of freest thought, of stillest silence calm, 
Of sought retirement ’tis thy choicest hour. 
In secrecy like ** Moses first thyself 
Ascend the mount alone, and prostrate there 
Vith God, thy own, thy dear, thy vast concerns 
Transact ; and taste the parent kings divine 
Then, mild, assemble next thy household charge 
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(If heaven has will’d thee to a trust so high) 

Thea to the throne conduct. together bend, 
Commingled interests banished in one work, 
One little sweet society of love. 

Their morning sacrifice, the great high priest 
Receiving, on his golden altar laid, 
Shall with his incense offer ; and return 
The quested blessing from auspicious skies. 

See on Augusta’s tall ascending spires 

The Ismp of morn bas shot his whitening beam 
Fair structures, rear’d for blest religion’s use. 
But where the living temples shall I seek 
Of God? Where most his presence loves to dwell, 
When man, the favourite sanctuary of heaven! 
Some on a bed of sloth, in sleep supine 

False rest indulging, or in wine’s mad dream 
; ast captiv’d, or the folds of deadly sin. 
Some wakeful with th’ alarm of worldly care, 
Base mammon ; or on roving pleasures call’d 
Ill tim’d th’ all holy season to profane. 
Can I not find the few, the pious few ? 
(Ah were their numbers more ') whose hearts prepared 
lp secret join the fellow saints above, 
Leagu’d in their best employ, and well approv’d 
By their all seeing gracious Father’s eye ? 
Can | not mix in spirit with their train ? 
Lift from dull earth my thoughts ? from scenes ? 
Can I not reach their heights, catch (warmed) their flames 
And soar with kindred sons to longed for Heaven ? 


Errours in Ladies’? Magazine, Vol. I. 
No. I. 


Vage 11, last line, for arise read arrive. 
21, 1ith line from bottom, for visit read veil. 
28, 19th line from top for T—s read F—s. 
No. Il. 
57, 13th from top, read the inseparable attributes, &c. 
63, 14th from bottom, for hearts read heart. 
64, 3d from top, for love read lcse. 
No. Ul. 
79, 10th from bottom for book read rock. 
No. LV. 
111, 19th from top for bonds read bands. 
122, 3d from top for Augustus read Augustine. 
No. V. 
140, 3d from top, for popularity, read polarity. 
143, 16th from top. fer one read for. 
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Page 145, from bottom, for brown read brazen. 
i5Ist page with exception of one line, inserted by mistake. 
159, Sth from bottom, for confinement by sickness on the sab- 
bath’s sacred morn, read confinement by sickness on the sab- 
bath. 
160, 17th from top, for “* From worldly cares alone on thee,”’ 
read **F rom worldly cares and fixed alone on thee. : 


No. VI. 


471, 13th from top, for in the countenance, read the countenance. 
171, 4th line from bottom for hurl’d read hush’d. 

172, 2d trom top, for treats read heals. 

173, 19th from bottom, for their read stoick. 

173, 17th from bottom, for and he viewed, read and as he viewed. 
179, 17th from bottom, for constel’ation read conf igration. 

180, 17th from bottom, for Rev. Mr. Z. read Rey. Mr. Y. 

186, 3d from bottom, for am read was. 


No. VIL. 


193, 4th from top for nature read not one. 

194, 9th from top, for resigned read reigned. 

203, 12th from top, for, the words read stewards. 

204, Sth from top, for home read house. 

206, 6th from bottom, for order read ardour, for assuring read 
‘as pit ing. 

921, 8th from top for ere read ear. 

222, 7th and 8th from bottom, for the, read be, for to, read of, for 


wwe ff 

and, read aid. 
224, 21st from top, for what read who. 

No. Vill. 

234, 20th from bottom for excellently read exactly. 
945, 4th from top for an assisted read unassisted. 
255, 2Uth from bottom, tor love read lose, twice in the same line. 
256, 1 Oth from top for unfold read infold. 


No. iX. 


263, 10th from bottom, for calmly read calm 
264, 9th from bottom, for care read ease. 
267, 9th from top for direct read divert. 

275, 15th from top, for submit read subsist 


No. X. 


291, 4th from bottom, for cup read eye. 

317, 3d from top, for we read was. 

321. 15th from bottom, for one, read me. 

8th from top, for prevents, read presents. 
2¢ from top, for Sarah read souls. 








$28, 
331. 14th from bottom for—for read foe. 
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‘his number is paged as follows, 296, 313, 320 317 
No. XI. 


321, Sth from bottom, for with read for. 
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